THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
While such tidings rushed in upon us from all sides
like a roaring hurricane, we in the little university town of
Bonn were also busy preparing addresses to the sovereign, to
circulate them for signature and to send them to Berlin. On
the 18th of March we too had our mass demonstration. A
great multitude gathered for a solemn procession through the
streets of the town. The most respectable citizens, not a few
professors and a great number of students and people of all
grades marched in close ranks. At the head of the procession
Professor Kinkel bore the tricolor, black, red and gold, which
so long had been prohibited as the revolutionary flag. Arrived
on the market-square he mounted the steps of the city hall and
spoke to the assembled throng. He spoke with wonderful elo-
quence, his voice ringing out in its most powerful tones as he
depicted a resurrection of German unity and greatness and of
the liberties and rights of the German people, which now must
be conceded by the princes or won by force by the people. And
when at last he waved the black, red and gold banner, and
predicted to a free German nation a magnificent future, en-
thusiasm without bounds broke forth. People clapped their
hands, they shouted, they embraced one another, they shed
tears. In a moment the city was covered with black, red and
gold flags, and not only the Burschenschaft, but almost
everybody wore a black-red-gold cockade on his hat. While
on that 18th of March we were parading through the
streets suddenly sinister rumors flew from mouth to mouth. ;
It had been reported that the king of Prussia, after long hesi- j
tation, had finally concluded, like the other German princes, to '
concede the demands that were pouring upon him from all
sides. But now a whispered report flew around that the soldiery
had suddenly fired upon the people and that a bloody struggle
was raging in the streets of Berlin.
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